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him to come back to their, society. When they ascended
the stair-case, they met with Dzanecka in his new attire.
None recognised him ; but all paid him due reverence as
some holy personage that had come to give instructions to
the king. Having reached the apartment and seen the
royal dress set aside, and the beautiful and long black
hairs laid on one of the sofas, the queen and her attendants
soon understood the sad and heart-rending intimation which
these objects were designed to convey. She ran in all haste
with all her retinue down the stairs and overtook the new
Eahan at the moment he was crossing the outer gate of
the palace. Every means that could be devised to make
impression on the king's heart were resorted to by the
queen and the damsels, in order to prevail upon him to
forego his resolution. Tears, cries, wailings, striking of
the breast, display of the most graceful and seducing forms,
supplications, entreaties, were all used in vain ; the new
Rahan, unmoved and firm, continued his course, protesting
that passions and concupiscence were dead in him, and
that what could be said or done to engage him to change
his resolution was in vain. During his progress towards
the solitude of Himawonta, he was comforted and en-
couraged by the advice and instruction of two Rathees,
who from their solitude flew through the air to witness
the beautiful struggle between passions and virtue, and
help him not to flinch before the repeated obstacles the
queen put in his way, to retard, impede, and prevent the
execution of his holy design. The names of these two in-
structors were Narada and Migalzein ; they were clothed
in the skins of panthers. They instructed him in the duties
of his new calling, and exhorted him to root out of his heart
with perseverance all passions, and in particular concupi-
scence and pride.

Comforted with such timely instructions, the new Rahan
felt himself more than ever fixed in his resolution. On
his way to the solitude, Dzanecka arrived one evening at
the gates of a town called Daunu. He passed the night
under a tree, at a distance from the queen and the crowd